[N O T E S 


AND 


YEMORANDUMS 
Of the Six Days, 


Hreceeding the Death o 
kph, e, 
flaun, Jo 
8 


ly remarkable Paſſages, with an 
INSCRIPTION deſign d for 
2 8 


late 


1 —-»-—„— 


— 


lu nneris te voles, ſed vivus ad Aſtra, 
Etberiis vectus y Enochus equis. 


Dr. Bentley. 


— 


12 


| ts, 
N * 


— 
— 


— —.__— 


LOND 0 N, 
[tinted for M. Smit £08 C ornhill. 1716. 


nd 


! nd ARS -- — 


1. ml. | 


= * — * 
2 0 c 
» * 
* > PO 
. : — * 
o ” . 
. y 
o 
. 
* . * P 
* 
* 6 — ww 4 
- 
U o 23 
* . a - \ | - 
— * 
F ww * 1 wf #3 . „60 ad 
. : 0 
" 3, * 
7 . 
. % 4 Y 
* 0 
% FS 
* 1 7 
* { s a 
5 936 4 0 * * 
* * 


. -4 
* 
4 


— —— — 


—— — j q » 


eee Hee 


(1) 


ALES RES EE 1 
EO: Bu BY go 9 95 


N * * E 8 


Memorandums OC. 


—— _— 1 SD v4 , 


ei erit ite ite, Kela, c oor Hor. 


_—  — —— — 


Tur ſly, March 2 1710. 


0s Eat Five: Slip'd on my Mforn- 
; ing-Gown: Purified my Outſide. 
Medita:cd on the unit) of 
Maſbings, and the Sup-sflnity of 
_ Habits,” Walk d about my Room 
E an Hour precitelv. Exerciſe uſeful; throws 
af corrupt Humours ; much need of it. Look 
ur the Window; hemm'd three Times ; much 
afer than before. Three E 14 ulations for that. 
aſt my Ey es about, I am poſitive I fee a Vo- 


Whh Prieſt - Omen of an evil Import. O! the 
B Depths 


(2) 
Depths of Satan! Few know them; 1 do. Lock 
into the Glaſs : Choler begins to riſe ; Face | 
eeddens, Eyes ſparkle, Hands ſhake, Body tem 
bles. Sad Meditation! Whence could that Fi 
low come: O Rome, Rome Debaucher of Mo 
rals, Seducer of Souls, painted Whore, 
Abomination | Great Perturbation of Mind: 
Sigh · for Eaſe in the Spirit. Servant enters: In- 
quire who that Fellow is? Anſwered, The Smal | ; 
Coal-Man: Unexpeted Exultation, Dawnings | 
of Comfort, Gleams of Recovery! Give my 
Man Six-pence for the Good News: A Guinea 
ſaved in a Doctor. Ask again if he is ſure 
was the Small- Caal- Man o Anſwered, Yes. Am 
ſatisſied. Call for my Tea; Drink thirty Diſhes: 
Read over the Paily Courant : More Workin the | 
North: Dan 


gerous Conjunctions! Saxon, Swe. 


den. Poor Proteſtants Few People underſtand | ;; 


the Intereſts of Princes : I have been acquainted 
with all Europe for near half a Com 

pany comes in: Politicks interrupted. They flay | 
till night: Talk of Secret Hiftory ; I tell a great | | 
many Stories : All Friends, every Body pleaſed. 
Retire to my Chamber: Read over a (mall | 

Treatiſe of my own: Go to Sleep. | 
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— 


Now fi malt nunc, & olim 


Sic exit. 


Friday Morning. 

AK ED ar Three: Great Uneaſineſs in 
the Fleſh : Struggle with my Infirmi- 
is Theſe Things will happen: Better ſo than 
parſe, Lye upon my left ſide, get a little Reſt ; 
beam that | am dad, and converſing with the 
Ghoſts of Emperors, Popes and Kings. Wake in 
2 cald Sweat at five: Call for a Light: Look 
no Partridee's Almanack : Some obſcure Hints 
| about 2 Right Reverend: Sick at Heart. March, 
| Meck - Diſmal Ides of Much ! Abun- 
of Cafes died in that Month ; deſperate, 
u lite, Month; Pray a little: Faith 
wi Grace, 200d Things: Worldly Poſſeſſions 
. with. Riſe in a Fright. Conſider 
« my Dream: Prove my ſelf no Prophet, and 

| therefore an unfic Veſſel for Yiffons of Truth: 

\ | Mare Comfort from the Proverb; Dream of Death, 
lv of Marriage: New Fears! Perhaps Son Tom 
Smarried : Better than _— dying ſtill. Sure he 
A more Grace; 
iy « of Doubrs, Perplexities, and uncertain 
| Send for Tom. Wiſh Radcliffe was a- 
be: him, he would not come to me. 
Come to no Reſolution. Tom not to be found : 
[Ad Child. Reſolved not to be afraid: Re 
B 2 


LE 


heartily afraid he has not. 


CTY 


three Verſes of the 11th Pſalm, ſay, Wha, 


Min three times: Call for my Tea: Tea; 
intip'd, nauſcous, offends my Stomach ; Try y 
expe(torate : Phlegm viſcid Bad Sizns Ex 

thing out of Order: Suppoſc | ſhould bleed 


Sig niſies nothing ; Things frearſtinat-d mul 
come to pils. Want Diverſion : Call for 2 


Pamphler ar Twelve: Read over ten Pages al 
in my own Commendation : Grow better apace: 
Order a light Dinner. Drink a Glaſs of Sad 
New Spirits, new Life. Partridge a Fool, and 
no Truſt in Almanacks, eſpecially the Oxſui 


Mirih as good a Month as any in the Year. Go 3 


to Dinner, cat moderately: Drink Proſperiq 
to their Hligh and Mightin:fſ-s ; ro Lord Ihona, 
Lord Jobe, Lord Charles, and all our Friends 
Grow merry; don't delpair of I ſtill: 
He is older than l am: A good Man, a vey 


good Man; — but we mutt all die. A ſudden| 


Qualm comes upon me: Retire to my Cham 


ber: Conſider of the Crime of forecaſting ou 


Neighbour's Death. Grow worſe, and worle 
Think of my own Age: Paſt Seventy : High 
Time to ſet my Houſe in Orr. A Friend from 


the other End of the Town interrupts me a | 
Eight. Talk of State Afairs two Hours. Re? 
ved with ſome good News at firſt. Differences | 
among our Friends: Nontenſe to quarrel. Ft | 
muſt be the Man. Toi, may make an Advat | 


tage. lell my Friend a Story that J told fo 


three Hings to the ſame Purpole. an | 


". 
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fe ſmiled, and faid he had never heard it be- 
| ore. Servant brings a Bottle of Wine: Whi- 


a great Secret while he is in the Room: For- 
get to apply an old day ing of Queen F. cet: 
Reſolved to remember it next Time upon the 


ame Story. Friend takes his Leave, promiles 
© come to morrow. Mule upon my State of 


Kah: Go to Bed: Think that Rent, 1s 
8 neceſſary 25 Impeachments. 


— — — — ————— 


Aſpice v:nturo latantur ut omnia Sæclo 


1 
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Saturaay, March 

ESTE D well all Night: Riſe ar ſeven: 
\ Begin to think of the old Argument about 
Biſbops and Presb;tcrs : Much the fame in the 


| bk. Reſolved to ſpend the Morning in writing 


tb Lurich, Genet, and Holland. Drink my u- 
ual Quanticy of Jea firſt : Read the Fhing- 
tiff: He is an honeſt Man: Tells Iruch; I 
nuſt try to prefer him: Rewards as necetlary 
for Friends, as Puniſhments for High Flyers. Set 
down to write: A etter in French to Van M un- 


An ot Nrechit, full of Politicks: A new Scheme 


for the Barrier: Io I. Clerc in Latin about my 


ut Boot, with 2 Note of Fifty Pound: Fell him 
what I would have him fay of me in his Jour- 


mu; Skill in Antiquities, Fliſtory, Critical Learn- 


| "7, Moderation. Leave my Picty to himſelf. 


Meox20ran- 


8 NS 
Memorandum ; To adviſe him in my 
to brand my Enemies in Britain with 2 
Kyle and Titles of Nebulones impuri, Erl 
Peſtes, Rituum Fautores nequiſſmi, in Literi þ 
Hiſtoria plane Peri. Alter this to ſum them y 
by Name : To end with ſomething like this 
Vivat diatiſſims maguam illud Ecclefie decus, 
rie & Amiquitatis *s of ear ator Felicifimus, Als|i 
ter of Thanks to Zurich : Another to my di 
Friend who has ſo many Children and Grad || 
children at Geneva, Reſolved to go abroad v 
Day. Friend comes. Mahome: and afl 
No more of that. Go out to viſit my Brahe 
acroſs the Water. Nothing venture "= 
have : My Cold may go off. Enter into the 
Jollowing Dielogye with my Brother. 


Scot. I am glad to ſee you well, Brothe: 
Theſe glorious Times give us all a new Life; far 


my part [| tancy my ſelf twenty Years 
than ] was 11 ad — 


Broth. You eie very 
old: I can't read your laſt Book, but | tha 
youforic, ren ak bude, P 


Scat. I have beet at ſome Pains truly: 
there are ſome Things I ſhould have left out, 
had I foreſeen how Matters 'would have hap 
pen'd : They were calculated for ſome Fear 
that are now blown over. 

Broth. We can never be too much afraid d | 
the P—pe: Tr OY EROS 
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is our Time to lop off his 
| ſee the Completion of ſome 
Revelations in our Days, [ 


Ct. But 
unches; WE 
hophecics in 
. [ can't, I can't tell: Interpreters are 
labeful, and 1 can't read now. 

. You have done a deal of Good 
ayour Time : Our Ages require us both to 
anc off P ains-taking. Bur | can't forbear turn- 
1 over my beloved Pages ſtill: I own I read 
dna orning ſtill, and Buchanas s Pſalms 
x Night: They pleaſe me, and I love to be 


ub. I have done with Pleaſure now: The 
mod Woman is ed, and I muſt follow. 

au. Lhave had a Cold theſe two Days, and 
n now alarmed with a Difficulty of Breath: 
Inaſt take my Leave — for fear of the worſt. 
level, Brother; and if thou ſeeſt me no more, 
menber there was ſuch an one as Scots. 
duk. Yes, all the World will remember 
lee. Fare thee well. | 


| Took Boat at Six: Meditated on my Paſſage 
imone Side of the Water to the other: Like 
fag from this Life into another. Very like 
L R violently at landing. Walk thro 
e Temple : Look up at Tom's Window: No 
Witrhere : He never ſtudies : How then could 
af |* Write that Letter? Omnes, omnia bona dicere, 

| fertunam meam qui Filium haberem tali 


now 
ſhal 
the 


Ingenio 


"TW 

Ingenis præditum. | was fo when I was young 
Happy Days! They arc paſt. Cough again: 
Get into the Coach. Meditate on the Similitude 
of Luther to a Poſlillion in his Oil-( oat laſhing 
thro' a Dirty Road. Some Wir in it. Does ng 
reflect upon the Reform itioa. Am (et down x 
Home out of Breath. Help'd up to my Cham 
ber. Rheum tickles ſadly Pectoral Loxenges Li 
tle Help. Carch'd more Cold upon the Water 
Look over Baxter's Cordial to fainting Sinners; 
Revive upon it. Draught of Sack: As good 2 
Baxter. Sold formerly at the Apothecary's only: 


Now in every Tavern. Strange Abuſe of Crez | 
tures! Thus an Harlot is firſt gently uſed by | 


ſome Men of Quality, who by often rafting re: 
commends the wicked One : From whence (0 
fatal Lapic!) the falis into the Hands of the 
Multitude, and becomes the Delight of ever 
vulgar Sinner, and is to be enjoyed at even 


Houſe of evil Name in the 1 own. Reſolve to | 
think of theſe Things in Bed. Query with my | 


ſelf, why my Head runs ſo much upon Simile 


tudes? Perhaps it may be giddy. Look over the 
Prayers for the Sick: Forms, mere Forms ! Eft | 


ſions ot the Soul edify much. Go to bed be 


times. Think to Morrow is S#»day. '1 


Age | 
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Femtante co mn 3 Ju futura ſunt aut præ- 


— aut ſtbi ſepe _— eſt — Auguſtin 


S ln, March. 


AKE at four: Reflect on the ſtrange 
Somniations of the Night. Remember 


; teSaying of Horace, Velut egri ſomnia: What 


are | to do with Hcathen Pocts 2 The Sowl 
ut be immortal, but not Dodmcll's Way. 
il a Fool; no Man can be tranſlated but from 
nde to another: There is ſome Senſe in that 
rily : Spectres, Pointed Fires, Headleſs Mor- 
as, Viſionary Elyziums, Creatures of the Fan- 
4 That Part of the Dream about walking on 

Bridge, and falling from thence into a 
die Ocean, where I funk down, and ſaw 
r the Bottom Daniel Burgeſs, William Pi enn, Cc. 
aries a fine Allegory. Nothing at all in 
thowever. The Lord has more Work for me 
vdo ſtill. Call for my Man Jonathan. Brings 
iCandle: Fancy Jonathan looks like Death. 
Ya Prayer and a half of my own. Jonathan 
ad reaſon thus about his being Death: 


U. Suppoſe you are Death, tell me what 
Ju would ſay ro me now, Jonathan. 


0 Jonath. 
& 


(10) 

Jonath. I Death! No, Sir, I can't be Dea 
nay | am no Relation of his; never ſaw him i 
my Life, Sir. 

Mat. Thou Man of carnal Und erflanding 
and groſs [gnorance : Thou, and every Wan, 


| (for what is Man but a Worm >) are related u 


him: Life and Death arc akin, as much as F'< 

and Corruption : Therefore ſuppoſe thy i: 

Death, and ſpeak to me in his Name. 
Jonath. In the Name of Death then, what 

it you would have, Sir. 5 

Maſt. You muſt ſay, You are come to viſt 

me, and ask me ſome Queſtions ; and [ wil 


reply to you: This will fortify my Spirits, and | 


make me leſs afraid of real Death, when he ap 
proaches. 


Things of the World: It is not fit you ſhoull 


live to be a Week older; your Senſe and Rez 
ſon are gone; you are a Burthen to the Earth; 


Repent and come away with me. 


 Maft. That is too much: You ſhould hare | 
left our Burthen of the Earth, and thoſe Things: | 


I ſee you don't underſtand my Meaning. No 
more of this. 


| Jonathan departs. Think of his Stupidity. l 
could not be out of Deſign : He thinks his Mz 
ſter mad. Riſe at ſeven. Indiſpoſition encter 
es. Send for a Liſt of the Lent-Preachers : = 
1% 


Jonath. I come, Sir, to tell you that yu | 
have lived long enough, and enjoyed the good 
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ſes ar ſome Names : Will it come to my turn 
© Andrews a large Pariſh: A great many odd 
(its Names about this Town ſhould be a- 

hed. The Almanacks ought to be corrected: 
Later Abomination. Reſolve to ſee no 
Joly to Day. Reſolve to drink three Quarts 
of Water-Gruel inſtead of my Tea. Sick, very 
i&: Call for my Man: Order him to bring 
de Folio in Manuſcript, of my own Life and 
ſms, Conſider what a great Name | ſhall 
ne behind me. Doctor W—— od ſtole his 


„urs from my Converſation. If he has gain- 


d a great Reputation, I ſhall certainly. Bet- 
r than Thaanzes. Man brings the Book. Begin 
wread : An excellent Preface : Very happy at 
flats. Courts of Charles and James: Fug- 
te, Tricking, Miſreſſes, Whores Spiritual and Tem- 


ud, French Money, more Money; Slavery, Popery, 


Miitrary Power, Liberty, Plots, Italy, Geneva, Rome, 
Ti Oates, Dangerficld; Money again; Peace, War, 
Wa, Peace; more Money. Lay down the Book. 
lalect how 1 came to know all this: My Lord 
Ie, a good deal: R „ a good deal 


nate: The Xizz ſome. Conferences with great 
len: Informations: Multitudes of Pampblets. 


(Winetted twice in one Day: Abſconded a Week: 


 \ppeared again: Run away : Hactenus he : 
(all for Dinner: Dine alone. Wiſh Health to 


fiend Benjamin. Hear a knocking at the Door: 


Ivo Letters out of the Country: One from Ge- 
. Mem. to anſwer the Latter this Night. 
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Ask my Man how 1 look? Anſwer'd, Betterthy| 
when he played the Part of Death to me. Sicka | — 


immediately after Dinner. Fumes! want of D. 
geſtion. Drink a Glaſs of Wine. Try to gon 
Sleep in my eaſy Chair: Nod a little: Wak 
better. Return to my Book : Read and drink 
Tea till Night: Much about my ſelf: Vacs 
cies of Places; Biſhepricks, Deanaries, Living; 
New Oaths : Clergy obſtinate, Sherlock alone: 


South and Sherlock : Fenwick, Collier: Parliamm | 


againſt us. Tories prevail: Miſerable Times: 
Preach againſt them. Interrupted : Friend 


comes in by Jenathan s Miſtake. Good New | 


however : All of our Side. Publick Juſtice: 
No Security like it. Talk of indifferent Ma: 


ters. Pity poor I. d Themas's Son. It muſt te | | 


diſſolved. Afflictions fall ro the Righteous: 


Sons arc ſtrange giddy Things: Think of ny | 


Tom. Read a Page of my Book to my Friend: 


He is in Raptures. I am much better: Tak | 


cheerfully ; Drink ſome Sack: Clock ſtrike 
Nine: He goes. Walk about a little. feet 


weak. Giddineſs in the Head. Call for ny 


quilted Cap. Look on the Glaſs. Cap falls o 
ver my Eyes: Sad Token. New Fears. Mem. 


to ſend for a Phyſician in the Morning: H! 
mane Means neceſſary ; Man muſt co-operate | 
Grow worſe: Go to Bed. Forget that it Ws | 


Sunday. 
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s mortalium omnibus Horis ſæpit. Lilly. 


l 


Munday, March. 


Q Folding of the Hands to Sleep, no Slum- 
ber all Night: Can't lye in Bed for Fear. 
Riſe at one: Aſthma a fatal Diſtemper. Con- 


| fer much how my Lungs ſhould be diſtem- 


d: Uſed them with great Vehemence in my 
junger Days. Could not leave it off at laſt. 


| Think if it could proceed from ſome other Rea- 
bon. Hope 


not. | don't remember: All from 
the violent Pulpit· Motions: Could not poſſibly 


lelp it: The Power of the Spirit certainly 


fratned the Organs of the Body. Call my der- 
rant in haſte : Send for Opium and Balſams - 
Flſb is Graſs : Certainly Graſs. Life is like ma- 
y Things; a Shadow, a Bird, a Line in the 
Water, an old Story : Fumus, & uml ra ſumus, 
2 good Motto for a Chimney, or a Black-Gown : 


fad ſwims : Ger out Tories: | have nothing 


to lay to you. A Perverſe Generation. Convo- 
ation. Dr. S—fc. Let them do what they 
wil. No good. Chaplains too. Honeſt Ben. a 


double Portion for him. Preſent Settlement. 


Nilſing goes by Favour. Butter the Rooks Neſt, 
aid Sir Thomas Wiat at the Reformation, 42 


ien you may do what you pleaſe. All Foy to Great 
| (afar , 0 little Ceſar. Another good day ing of | 


Sir 


( 14 ) 


Sir Thomas, It is a flrange Thing « Man can't . 


pent of his Sins, without the Leave of the Pope 
Pihaw, how came the Pope into my Head > Gir 
me the Dreps; Ill try to forget every Thing 
Doze till four. Opium an excellent Medicine 
Many Debates in my Mind about a prope 
Doctor. Dr. W——4, he is my Countryman 
don't care to truſt him: G—-——h, he will 

at me, and tell Stories: Why can't a Man do 
without them 2 Neceſſary Evils. Reſolve to ac 


Advice of Jonathan about it. Give my Mind 


to Contemplation: William the Conquerot: 


Rafus : The 1 hird, Happy Day! Grand Refto- | 


rative: Pleaſant to think of theſe Things: 
Cough again twice. Diſtempers will not be fla 
rered : | wiſh they would. No Body could do 
it better. Jonathan comes in: Looks with a 
{ad Air. Don't like ſuch Looks at all. Order 
the Family to come up Stairs at ſeyen : Reſol- 


ved to preach before them ext: mpore. Not much | 


matter what the Text is: Eaſy to run off from 
the Subject, and talk of the Times. Late Orde 


about Preaching : It cannot relate to Chana | 


Practice. Bid my Man fer the great Chat 
ready. Family comes up. Survey them with 
Delight: The Damſel Jane has a wicked Eye: 
Robin ſcems to meet her Glances : Unſandifed 
Veſſels ! Children of Wrath ! Luſt of the Ex. 
Evil Concupiſcence. No Fiock without thele 
Evil Ones. Look again at Jane: A Tear d 
Penitence in her Eye: Sweet Drops! Grace tt 
| umpbss, 
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umphs, Sin lies dead. Wiſh Tom were preſent : 


ge might be reformed. Conſider how many 
mund it is probable Tom hears in one Ycar : 
tfaid not one. Alas the Temple / alas the Tem- 
+! The Law cats up Divinity : It corrupts 
Manners, raiſes Contentions among the Faith- 
fil, feeds upon poor Vicarages, and ae vors Vi. 
ins Houſes without making long Pray rs : Alas 
te Temple! Never liked that Place ſince it 
boured 82 : He certainly ſpread an 
keftion there. A Swimming of my Head: 
fem to hear the Noiſe of Tam, “, Riots, Sedi- 
im: Freſh Noiſes of High- Cburch, the Doctor; 
Nhat would the Multitude have 2 Why are they 
ncenſed 2 Who of our Order haas offended > I. 
tub, Silence, Fang, Bc, That the Name 
a Man ſhould tur- ones Head to a Giddineſs 
ky a ſhort ent- Prayer: Cool by degrees. 
Jae petitions n c to hear the Sermon, but make 
her Beds. Tutte is no dealing with youthful 
kclinations : They are unſteady in every Path: 


| They leave the direct Way: Walk in By-Places 


ad Corners. Give her Leave to depart. Reſol- 
kd within my ſelf to deny Robin to go, if he 
ould ask. Robin asks. Reprove him thus: —I 
le watched your mutual Temprations, andthe 
Mares you laid for each other; M ou Robin ifay, 
ad the Damſel Jane korbear your Iniquicy, 
uggle with Sin; make not Excules to fol ow 
be Handmaid. Thou ſhalt fi2y here, and hear, 
Wedify. — Prepare to preach : Him tlrice: 

1 5 Spread 
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Spread my Hands: Lift up my Eyes: Atrempe 


to raiſe my (elf : Sink backwards: Faint ſud. 
denly : Don't know what is done for half 2 
Hour : Awakened to Life by cold Water, and 
many Cries: Rub my Eyes: Ask where | har 


been: Servants tell me ſtrange Things. All | 


preſs for a Doctor: Conſent ; ſend for 6-4 
Think of a Chapter in praiſe of Phyſicians : No 
Commentators gueſs who was the Author. | 
mult be Apocryphal : Never was but one Saint d 
the Faculty: Hei mihi ! Religio Medici: When 
ſhall one find more than the Title? Send fy 
Mr. Boyles Receipts : He was an excellent Man: 
I knew him. Read in the Book : For 4 Cay, 
Honey and Brimſtone. Can't take it; —Flings 
way the Book. G—h comes: Takes up M. 
Beyle s Receipts - Begins to fall into a Diſcourk 
with me to this Purpoſe, looking into the Ti 
Page: 


Doct. Sir, I am ſorry to ſee you fo ill; bu 
Egad | think you deſerve it, if this Piece of Qu 
kery has been your Regimen An idle, trifling 


Collection of old Womens, Corn- Cutters, and 
Farriers Recipes Is this a Directory for a Ma 
of your Parts, and Senſe? 

Patient. Why Doctor; Mr. Boyle wa 
Man, and kept Company with the beſt Phyjci 
of the Age, and was reſpected by them. 


Duc. 
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Do. So 1 keep Company with ſome great 
vines; but the Devil is in it if any Man will 
terefore ſay, that 1 am a Parſon : 


$, Ditmmonads take a Luſtre from their Foil, 
And to a Bentley "tis we owe Charles Boyle. 


uu Robert, Fzad ! It is true, he is a good Na- 
unliſt: The World arc obliged to him; — but 
i Phyſick, is as great a Dunce as the late 
fh—ſſc. 

Patient. But, Doctor, to the Purpoſe : I will 
ge up Boyle, and x /e too, if you will but 
4m: 

Diff, I can no more promiſe that, than you 
an to ſave me; I know you hate Infallazility in 
al Faculties : But I will try, for it is pity to 
loſe a good Florſe, tho' a Man has twenty Sets - 


le us lee your Hand; By Fove I don't like it. 


Patient. Don't ſhake your Hcad ſo, dear 


Tir: Tell me plainly what Hopes you have 


ane; I don't love to be flatter'd, I never flat- 
fd any Body my ſelf. 5 
Dit. No! — hat's ſtrange indeed; flat- 


trno Body, I wonder how you lived to long 


lien, Come, put out your 7oazre, that mutt 


triewcd too. 


Puient. Why, Doctor, you don't pretend 


tell by ones Tongue whetller one has flatter'd, 
ano: Come, to oblige yu — lee it — 


9 - Dot. 


\ 15 ; 


Deck. A ſtrange Tongue] an unſflatteri 


Tengue, truly: For it tells a ſad Truth, 1a 


ſurc, at preſent. 

Patient. Pray what's that. 

Deit. Only you have got a lurking Fern 
and your Church-B:{lows arc ſo inflamed, that 


dare prognoſticate, they can't blow much low | 


ger. 
Patient. Ay, Doctor, I have uſed them, 
| fear, wich roo much Vchemence: They har 
been ſerviceable Lungs for our Cauſe. Bur git 


me a little better Comfort before you leave ne. 


Doct. If Blood-Letting, Coolers, Lambatitt, 
and Pecforals, are Comforts, I ſhall preſcribe ya 


enough, never fear: But Il have your own Ward, | 


not ro flatter jon. 


Patient. But do you think 1 may weather i, 


or how long is ir probable i ſiiall laſt: 


Doct. Till you ſtink, as far as [I know: | 


You ſhould have ſent for me fooner ; and ye! 
am not certain, but that you may ſurvive il. 
J would have you chear up, Son of Thunder : 1 


good Spirit is an Hf Cure in many Cales : he 


ſide, I know you black Gentlemen have a godl 


trick at deceiv ing the D-: It is your Butineb | 
to do it; ſtand upon your guard; for it is Þ#] 


Aris & Fecis, now. 
Patient. I will, I u ill; — But prithee dont 
be ſo irreligious, Doctor; I have a great reſpel 
for your Conſtancy in a good Cautc, and your 

Name has done us Service in L and 1 
of, 


19 
Dif. Why, Sir. have you tn2Vonty 
at Religion ever did our . , any Hetvice! It 
that comes into Your Head, and you fqnzak at Laſt, 


* 
„„ 8 
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iz time for me to bia von god Night. 
Patient. 1 will do any thing you order me; 


ul mult confets, that 1 begin ta think a Nan 


| ant die cafily without Repentance. 

oct. Farev cel tien; my Time is paſt; tliere 
an be no Hopes if you talk at this Rate: IU tell 
the lit. Cat Cu of you, and it ſhall be Known to 
gry Man at C—t that you die like a Fei. 
Furrel. © 


Conſider with my ſelf what the World will 
y if this Dialogue is made publick : Yet it is 
me. Moſt Doctors lo; A great Pity in a Man 
al his Parts. Call for my Servant. Reſolve to 
ſuget G—5 was with mc. Order the Man to 
rad a Chapter in the Rcwlations. Nothing a- 
baut me there: Yet I am ſick: I will fc the 


| Ld in Prayer. Praying, a mighty good Thing. 


No Help in it. Apothecary comes: balk with 
tim about the Doctor. Shakes his Head: Tails 
get Words | don't undcrſtand : Reſolve to ſol- 
on his Advice however. Takes his Leave with 


| tree Bows. Meditate on the Vanities of Rc- 


kf, and Arc of Compliments. Beſt Tings 


wrrupted, arc the worſt. Good Manners ne- 

- Stomach begins to recoil : What Hal! 
Ido? Much Dubitation. Go to Bed: Occ: 
nother Chapter to be read by my Zed. 


Iaia 
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7(aiah talks finely, and rapturouſly. It is no 
worth while to live : It is. Recant all | hin 
Suppoſe the Metro; o/itan ſhould An excel 
lent Suppoſition. Grow much worle. Slcep. 0 
Sleep! but it will not come. Tols, and think 
of Ten thouſand Things all Night. 


FF CIR 


1 uc ſday. 


— — — — — 


Dum Teſtamenta condimus Fred latitiam pur 


mus. Grot. 


Abſtulit clarum cita Mors Achillem, 
Longa Tithonum minnit Senectus. Hor. 


6“ 4 N — — 


IND diſturbed with Fears all Night: 
IVI Fancy l ſhall not recover. Who will ſuc: 
ceed me? Who is worthy 2 Me mortuo maria © 
terræ commiſceantur / A little prophane : In 


might have ſaid it: It had become him. Se | 
vant enters. Order him to bring my Wil: | 
Read, In the Name of God, I —— bequeath m 


FVorldly Goods in Form and Manner following. l 
is very moving, melts the very Heart of me: 
What will become of poor Tom? Money vil 
make him mad. Sad Thoughts | That an Hs 
lot or a Sharper ſhould devour the Fruits of 1 
Spiritual Labours ! Think how odd Succeſlions 


are in ſome Families; A Pariſh Boy riſes into 


Divine, a Divine mounts to a B=—k; Hs 


— — — — wy == © FM 


San 


th 
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ty 3 Beau, his Son a Beggar ; Corruptio ettimi 


ip fas Thus the Lord mortifics the Va- 
zo of Humane Creatures! The Heathens 
led this Forrunc, Grear Ignorance ! Look 
wen the Wil again; /I give to the Poor 
5 +. — Gccat Mind co ſcratch that Para- 


ph our. Muſt give chem ſomethung too. 


Charities are abuſed : Reſolve to ask Tem's Opi- 
ion about it: He ſtudies the Lan. Jom comes 


vole me. More than I expected: The Powers 


of race not quite extinguiſhed ! He looks as it 


be had been crying: Poor Soul! What, for me: 
| Fechaps ſitting up and drinking might make 
lis Eyes look red: Begin to fear it was that. 
Co poſitive in the laſt Opinion. Tom asks me 


how | do. Kind, very kind. Talk with him 
thus : 


Fath. You fcc, Thomas, that this frail Body, 
uus Tabernacle of Clay, is haſtning to its Diſſo- 


lion: You will loſe me in a ſhort Time; I am 
: | Rady to be ſnatched from your Eyes. 


Tom. The Wil of the Lord le done. 5 
Fath. That is very pious indeed, Tommy; 1 
ee you have not torgot all your Scripture: But 
jou owe ſome dutiful Wiſhes to me till; you 
would not have me dic, Son, I am ſure. 
Tom. | am not ſure of that : If you live, Pen 
ad Paper, Print and Publiſh, are the Words: 


H you die five thouſand at leaſt: I ſhall neither 
urn Miſer nor Uſurer. 


Fath. 


(22 


b. Ay, Thou has hit upon two Thing, 


that grieve me much: In the firſt place, I dein 
you would never dabble with your Iak.-Pot 


more : Read more, and write lels: Don't forge] 


a Chapter in Proveros every Day 
Tom. Sir, if you pleaſe, FIl drink you 
Health; I can't hear a | this Stuff for nothing. 
Wliac has the Scripts/c to do with the Law, o 
ly to denounce Woes againlt us, and fend us u 
the Z—1: 
Fath. Fi: ! De not profane with unſeaſom 


ble Wie: You have, Tow, writ weil enough fa | 
a young Fellow of no Larning; but pray lee 


it off, I command you vo do it. 
Tom. Sir, you may command, and Im 


promile : But it would be firange if one who ha | 


broke beſt Part of all thc Commandments he ever 


knew, ſhould E2cp yours: J am no more to be 
depended upon, chan the K. of Fance. Stipulate | 


1 may, bur ſtand by it I cannot. 
Fab. Give hima Glaſs of Sack, Jonatha: 
The Confeſiion is ingenuous, and I hope mare 
from thee now, than | could if you had promi 
{ed : Bur look here, Tom, I ſhall leave you, ſhall 
leave you jult — 5 

Tom. | wiſh you ſay ſomething, Sir, if you 
don't die, it may do me Service; for I can bor 
row 20 J. upon the Reputation of a good Ie 


gacy. 


Ful. 
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ub. O Thomas, Il uns- ſee the Iniquities 


of thy Heart: Ihy Withes arc impious but 
will le you — 


Vim. Pray, Sir, let ne be ſure of ſomething; 


md know one way that may make my Legacy 
doubled in a ſhort time 
fub. What is that Child > I find you have 
athriving Genius, tell me what you mean. 
Im. Why, a certain Book written by a cer- 
i grave Man about certain Times, which I hope 


(only to publiſh, and get a round Sum for the 


(my 


fub. Tom, I have taken Care of thee : Thou 
ſalt have nothing to do with it: Depart, Sir, 
I yant to meditate alone. 

Im. Well, if I never {ce you any more--— 


harewel. 


| Meditate on my Diſcourſe with Tm. Deſpair 


ahim, and my ſelf. It grows upon me. Lan- 


gab of Spirits. G—th comes again: Look indit- 


krently at him: He ſings, and repeats Verſes: 
Tvirls his Canc : Tells a Story of my L—d 
Ihmas : Feels my Pulſe: Talk about my Jour- 
ys end. I tell him an Account of my Life : 
c profuſely at the End of it. The Doctor 
Iniles: An Infidel no doubt. Ask him ſeriouſly 
dour my Condition: Very bad: He ſays 1 
my eat and drink any thing that I can : No- 
ling can make me better or wotſe: Miſerable 
tence Deſire = to give my Bleſſing to a 

young 


( 24 ) 
young Nn of great hopes, and make hin 
a Compliment in my Name. Think what the 
World will ſay of it after | am dead: Imagine 
my ſelf that it looks heroical, and with an Airg 
a great Soul. The World ought to be cheated 
Feel many Apprehenſions within my (elf: Rs 
ſolve to ſay nothing of them. Pur a good Faceup 
on a bad Matter. Fain live to ſee what this p 
will do: There muſt be glorious Work: If 
ſhould not, the World will lole a good Sper; | 
| Reſolve to give it away, and order it to be prin: | 
ed in my Name: A Speech deſigned to have hen 
ſpoke at the Tryal of ———. It will do very well | 
Doctor asks me what I am muſing on? Tell hin 
He approves the Project: Repeats ten Lines + 
bout Death ſtolen from Heathen Poets, and Com: 
mon-Place Books : 


1 To die, is landing on ſome filent Share, 
| Where Tempeſts never break, nor Billows rug. 


Ask him about an Epitaph? Replies he cant | 
write Latin; that his laſt Dea ication ranſacki 
all he had left, but he will try to get a fine or 
Thank him: Give him a Ring that a great Mat 
gave me to remember him. He jeſts upon ms 
and ſays I miſtime my Preſent, it ſhould be let 
to my Exccutors. Takes his Leave, repeating 


Virgil: 


ii ; — Dono Dametas mihi n aedit olim, 
= Et dixit moriens, Te nunc habet iſta ſecundmm, | 
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Meditate how pleaſant Life is to careleſs 
Tempers : A great Duke died with as little 
Ceremony, and as good an Air, as he went 
out of the Room. It is wonderful! Call my 


' Man : Drink ſome Cordial: Try to compole 


ny ſelf. Meſſengers every Minute from great 
folks to know how I do: Smile, and (end a 
ear many Compliments to them all. Think 
of what Importance | am to the World: A Kind- 


refs ought not to be forgotten: When old Dr. 
4 was ill, Luſed to fend every Day to know 
| bow he did: I ſucceeded him without my own = 


keking. Two Footmen from Foreign Ladies: lt 


| mighty kind: I can't do them any Service 


now: Return a thouſand Thanks. Call for a 
Bundle of Papers: Order ſome of them to be 
burnt : Purs me in mind of the Ulage ſome of 
ny Writings received from the Publick : Vain 


ite! They will live; they have a Spirit of Im- 


nortality. Spend all the Afternoon in returning 


| Compliments, and giving Orders about my Pa- 


pers. Grow worſe at Night: Fancy Tea would 


 @me good: Drink twenty Diſhes: All in vain: | 


udden Fit of Convulſions. Am put to Bed. 
My Head feels delirious : Variety of ſtrange 
Thoughts. Order a Man to ſit by me all night. 


Reſolve ro minute every thing I can remember 


Amy ſelf 'till I depart this Life. 


E 8 Na- | 
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II duc ay, Alan V. 


— — -—— ũ—— — oz — — — ——— — ä—NQ—Up— ——— ñÄ˖. ' ——ß 


Fu Piiteres, tn 3 40 Ter. 


\ U CH cilturbed ail Night «ith a Gyn 


{ my Fars, The Church, the Chareh: The 
worit of 21 the London Cris, Wake at ſix: My 


Intlamation encreaſed with probing in My Slee 


3gainit the hore of Ballen. C all for the Co 
4 af Small Relief. Vchemeent Terptations in 
ry oul to bicak CH with Do tor S —, 
and many others. Strive with the 'niquity: 
Overcome it by degrees. Scem to fee a Sint; 


Friphten'd into a ſudden ihivering : Bid my Man | 


C3 


keep near me always, and not ſtir out of the 


Room: Order him to bring a Glaſs : My Eyes 


look funk in my Head: iy Noſe is ſharpened, 
pinched up at ch. End : y Nils not turned 
however: Poor Hopes. Repene P [1/775 out of 
Bucffuuum. {hat is not right. „ no fit Las. 
fu dd pray in: LITER ahd. un e, much 
eur: tay three Sta loltly. Hear 6 
| Fats: Now for tay lafl Sæntenct: 
(rgcciveit What frail f fay to him: 

Order * Serv ant (o giv C eu Pieces: That may 


* ö 
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tfcn him perhap. H: comes in ſinging: 
Lechs with a bad Aſpect: Recummends à0 


aber 40 te., Sie often, The Doctor ſmiles 
bows, 


w— 2 - W- © - ey res 


bows, and fays<. 


tual. 


cy makes a Man more enquired afecr. 


'Y Circ Atl QCCMINT C Ewe 
o do me 


Ihings of it innaginahlu: 


| ing of Politicſs. 


Jong, a ſtrong 72th 1 is. Let the Word 
| done, and that vill 1 V's 4 Pl 
ſble dentence 
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No O can bt 2 Sa 
Words | Abunuance of Servants with Meilages 
know my C ndition: Send wrrc little Hopes: 
Thick with my ict about C in- 
Conſider of my [470 - Urvvate lu— 
No Vanities, and Ceremonics : Pri- 
No 
intulc a 
rien! : 


him to lend. 
4 \n, 


' 
11912 
CG 14% 


ya! — © 


cement : 


Man: Ealy to 

a particulag 
Wii 
eite the pou Mil 
Juſtice. in iwo Languages ar 
eaſt: To hint that the World en. 1 expect 
ny famous Poſt 11ions work t Say all the kid 
very Body in /I. 
Reileck, Tat 2 Proph. 4 
r Country. My Ene- 


not 4 
Send for 
186 41 atcliy: 


High. Church, 
Ped Los. 
(Comes in 


1 will believe it. 
got renonrn, n 115 0: 


mies numerous: 2 Fe cue tO overcome 10 
many of then! Bur 7 Luce: Cant cih ttunk— 


oO fei Ins. 
C1 1 ntance V CTY -CUMP 


Oug: neinber 
2 Doc! rine G: i 


frtable to Perion, of 


mo 


& wv a W 17 
5 : # 7 * 
LI 1 10 ! * 
1 


u 1dr * 
Cr up the Iulions 


7 4 
4 3 r re 
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Bi 
the Ardency Of the pn 508 
« Grace? A Thou t ah 


and Roſemary. I preached r any full os [ants 
Ticks : They will 155 up again me: Con- 


lee, 0! lie: Cal! 1er 2 Gladi Ito ICH: 


oy 43 * 
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Make a long Soliloquy in the Poſtulation 
with my own Heart: Ger the better of a 
Qualms that riſe from paſt Adventures. Re 
folv'd to leave my New Model of Church b 
vernment to be printed after my Death: May 
Faults in the preſent Scheme: Recommend i 


to Benjamins Peruſal: Give him a full Liber | 
ty to add and improve, Think. what a Naik | 


it will make in the World: The Works of: 
great Man follow him. Conſider how 1 
mortify {ome vain Thoughts riſing in my eu- 
nal Mind. The Words of Solomon: In un. 
ting many Boeks is wich Folly : Meant only a 
foolith Books. Pray a little. Reſolve to {up 


port my Spirits by tending Meſſages to ſeverd | 


Perſons of Diſtinction. Death is like a Thiff: 
Uſe him in his own Way: Steal as much 


from him as | can. He 1s allo like a S.: 
There were Ways of old to charm Serpents: 4 


cunning Armmal, Arts againſt Arts, neceſſary. 


Ali Methods of Deceit that are prafticable, | 
arc good upon juſt Occations: None more | 


proper than the preſent, Order a Chapter to 
be read. Order it to be let alone. Enquire 
after Tem: No Meſlage from him ail Day 


Wonder at his Want ot Filial Piety, his Mar | 

ners, his LV, his Letter: Try to get him olt | 

of my Hcad: He grieves me: Hope he my | 

Reform: Years of Diicrction muſt come. It | 

fiammation increaſes mightily : I can't live til 
| (0 


| come 
| Beſling 
- &lirious ; order Jonathan to be in readineſs to 
 yrite: He writes. 


629) 


9 morrow : Reſolvd to order my Man to 


abe down all I fay when I looſe my Senſes : 
zd him get Pen, Ink, and Paper ready. There 
s a great deal of Diſcovery in thoſe Rap- 

zs; the Mind acts more freely when the 
0rgans of the Body are affected by Sickneſs : 


ber. Im comes in, and overhears my Orders: 
ie Talks wich me about Madneſs : Very impu- 


dent, and ungracious : Order him to read a 
Sermon : Takes out a Book and reads a Piece 


k Nonſenſe of S——1/'s : Calls him Fool and 


Blockhead : He pretends to explain his Mean- 
ng : Ridiculous, very ridiculous : Deſire him 
o depart: He ſays he'l drink a Bottle and 
again: Glad to get rid of him, with a 
unask d for. Find my Head grows 


O! My Head Take care of the Bed, 
tis all in Flame. Foſhua the 1oth, and Verſe 


the lzth. The White- Hoſe in the Revelations ; 
I am no Racer, don't love Horſe- matches. 


Give me a Tea- Kettle; more Sugar, — | will 
make a Speech, a Speech for them, and a- 
painſt them; I remember more Actions, 


| Kyings, Speeches, Revolutions, Plots, Diſ- 


coveries, than any Man in Europe: Here is a 


| Paper of a hundred Names: Here is a Liſt of 
| Plotters, Seditioners, Rioters: Now 1s our 
Time or never what have we to do 


with 


(30) 
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the Heu, King ; it mult be d m, Ded, it ſhall 
be demoliſh. Hhcte is no Peace to the Sinner 
no Treaty wich the Devi! : Give me leg 
ro (tare the Matter fairy: Read over thy 
again,. —— hat is not at all material: Ox. 
der that Paper to be burnt by the common 
Hangman, hy, here is nothing at all ready 
What has that Fellow co do here | am not 1 
all afraid . Vamih Spirits. O! Sul; 


O! Solomon The firtt and ſecond of Heer,! 


will preach upon that Text. Frogs came into 
the Aings b ed- Charmer. O. The Plagues of 
"Ny" . 6 © 
Contciencc ! Give me Room—— if my Lung 
did not fai me, 1 would make it appear that 


all the Teriis in the Nation are Diſſ-ater, | 
Schiſmatichs, Anti- Yona ich, tebellious Sons of | 


Ditorder and Confuſion. ho is able to 
expound and explain Articles Who are Judges, 


if we are not? Let them propoſe their Ops» 


nions. Mhat that noble Lord obtcrved is un 
doubtedly true: More Dragcons- 
What wou'd the Fellow nage: — Di not! 
{wear th:t | would wr —_— 

thould I bow ro.-—— The Pepe is the molt 
unreaſonable Raical in the Vor I vi 
not icavc 7% a ſingle Furthiug. Write, 
its all Nontenic. Take care of that Bec“ 
Gert thee behind me Satan, What can tue) 
mcan in the Noth . is there any Pro 
bability of his making good bis Pretentions: 


PR p 0 i 
Y VUVIOA:, 


1-3 2 Bow! who 


jour Lordſhips. 
ut that Fire: More Water good Jonathan. — 


631) 

y ious, proved a hundred Times over. But 
tele contouuded Iuvectivese — What ſhall 
me do With them? America, Newfoundland / 
door Merchants O lhat Peace. — Let me 
one for Divinity: 1 will maul them on San— 
Ins, Saturdays, Lefurc- Days, Charity Sermons. 
td is the greateſt S-oundrel in the World. 
let the Convocation alone | ſay he ſhall 
ave a Regine Fling them Papers into the 


fre: — tt is Nonlenie to let them be tran- 


bed: Pray Mr. CYA take abundance of 
(xe of the Letter and Paper: Beware of 
dridements. A lic Edition in OVivo. 
(ome again to morrow.— My Ld, I am 
UW not 1 bd you put 


The Curtains: ----- O my Head: The 


 Vorld turns upſide downwards. Churches 


fl. — Salisbury Stecple lands awry. 
Take away your lcaden Hand. Jo more, 
lte it does ſtand awry. 


An 
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An Inſcription deſign'd for his 


a Monument. 


Subtus 


Cineres jam tandem quod non ipſe optavit 
In PACE requieſcunt, 
Vir crat ingenio | ſatis callido, & werſatili, 


Nativo ſolo familiari; 
In rebus ſacris Magnus, Fabulofis Major, 
In Politicis (ft ipft credas) Maximus! 
Veritatis cultor ades fiaclis, 
Ut eque in Vit, ac Scriptis eluteſcat. 
In Concionando acer erat, vehemens, indefeſſus, 


Furiorem Doctrinam habucre multi, 


Pulmoncs, & latera robuſtiora nemo. 
7 Adeo Romæ per omnia averſus 
Ut ad Genevam deflecterct. 
07: in Univer ſum Diſſentientium. 
As Ecc. Angl. luct um. 
Martiis Calendis 


| | Aviolent, mighty, unwearied Preacher; 


( 33) 
A Man at laſt in PEACE. 


ge was Maſter of a Cunning, various Wit, 
| | Agrecable to his own COUNTRY. 
Great was He in Divinity, in Fable Greater, 
POLITICS(if you'll believe AGES. 


80 faithful a Lover of Truth, 


That it equally appears in his Life, 
+; And Writings. 


Many have had purer Doctrine, 
No one ſtronger Sides, and Lungs. 
Soaverſeto ROME inall Points 
That he almoſt approached GENEVA, 
He died, to the univerſal Grief of the 
Diſenters, on the Kalends of March. 
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